Symbols and Images in The Glass Menagerie by 清田 幾生











































































Jim lights a cigarette and leans indolently back on his elbows smiling at
Laura with a warmth and charm which lights her inwardly with altar candles.
She remains by the table, picks up a piece from the glass menagerie collection,




















This is the dress in which I led the cotillion. Won the Cakewalk twice at
Sunset Hill…I had malaria fever all that Spring- Invitations poured in-parties
all over the Delta! "Stay inbed," saidMother, you have a fever! -but I just
wouldn't. I took quinine but kept on going, going! Evenings, dances! Afternoons,
long, long rides! Picnics-lovely! So lovely, that country in May...That was the
spring I had the craze for jonquils. Jonquils became an absolute obsession.
Mother said, "Honey, there's no more room for jonquils" And still I kept on
bringing in more jonquils. Whenever, wherever I saw them, I d say, "Stop! Stop!
I see jonquils!" I made the young men help me gather the jonquils! It was a




















































My callers were gentlemen-all! Among my callers were some of the most
prominent young planters of the Mississippi Delta-planters and sons of plant-
ers!‥ There was young, young Champ Laughlin, who later became vice-president
of the Delta Planters Bank…There were the Cutrere brothers, Wesley and Bates.
Bates was one of my bright particular beaux! He got in a quarrel with that
wild Wainwnght boy. They shot it out on the floor of Moon Lake Casino.
Bates was shot through the stomach. Died in the ambulance on his way to
Memphis. His widow was also well provided for, came into eight or ten thou-
sand acres, that s all. She married him on the rebound-never loved her-car-
ried my picture on him the night he died! And there was that boy that every
























AMANDA: [Gaily] Laura, come here and make a wish on the moon!
LAURA: [entering] Moon-moon?
AMANDA: A little silver slipper of a moon. Look over your left shoulder,
Laura, and make a wish!
[Laura looks faintly puzzled as if called o乙it of sleep. Amanda seizes
her shoulders and turns her at an angle by the door. ]
Now! Now, darling, wish!
LAURA: What shall I wish for, Mother?
































In high school Jim was a hero… with the scrubbed and polished look of
white chinaware. He seemed to move in a continual spotlight. He was a star m
basketball, captain of a debating club, president of the senior class and the
glee club and he sang the male lead in the annual light operas. He was always
running or bounding, never just walking. He seemed always at the point of
defeating the law of gravity. He was shooting with such velocity through his
adolescence that you would logically expect him to arrive at nothing short of





































































JIM: (He…raises his arms and stretches) Look how big my shadow is
when I stretch!
















































































I left Saint Louis…I traveled around a great deal. The cities swept about
me like dead leaves, leaves that were brightly colored but torn away from the
branches. I would have stopped, but I was pursued by something. It always
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came upon me unawares, taking me altogether by surprise. Perhaps it was a
familiar bit of music. Perhaps it was only a piece of transparent glass. Perhaps
I am walking along a street at night言n some strange city, before I have found
companions. I pass the lighted window of a shop where perfume is sold. The
window is filled with pieces of colored glass, tiny transparent bottles m delicate
colors, like bits of a shattered rainbow. Then all at once my sister touches my
shoulder. I turn.around and look into her eyes. Oh, Laura, Laura, I tried to
leave behind me, but I am more faithful than I intended to be! I reach for a
cigarette, I cross the street, I run into the movies or a bar, I buy a drink, I
speak to the nearest stranger-anything that can blow out your candles out!
[ Laura bends over the candles.]
For nowadays the world is lit by lightning! Blow out you candles, Laura
and so good by.-




































































テキストは、 Tennessee Williams, The Glass Menagerie (A New Directions Book, 1970)を
使用
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